"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

chairs ranged tidily along them, three to the right of the
window and three to the left (as you look out]. A table
belonging to the set of chairs stands out in the room near
the writing desk with writing materials on it and a
-prodigious Bible, evidently made for a church lectern. A
comfortable chair for the reader faces away from the
window. At the other side of the window is a handsome
armchair, apparently for the accommodation of distin-
guished visitors to the philosopher.

Newton s housekeeper^ a middle aged woman of very
respectable appearance, is standing at the desk working at
her accounts.

A serving maid in morning deshabille comes in through
the interior door, which is in the side wall to the left of the
window (again as you look out through if].

THE MAID. Please, Mrs Basham, a Mr Rowley
wants to know when the master will be at home to
receive him.

MRS BASHAM. Rowley? I dont know him. This is no
hour to call on Mr Newton.

THE MAID. No indeed, maam. And look at me! not
dressed to open the door to gentlefolk.

MRS BASHAM, Is he a gentleman? Rowley is not
much of a name.

THE MAID. Dressed like a nobleman, maam. Very
tall and very dark. And a lot of dogs with him, and a
lackey. Not a person you could shut the door in the
face of, maam. But very condescending, I must s^.

MR.S BASHAM. Well, tell him to come back at half
past eleven; but I cant promise that Mr Newton will
be in. Still, if he likes to come on the chance. And with-